THE QARA MOUNTAINS

'But that was fifty years ago/ I said, 'and this askari
lately murdered wasn't born then.'

'True/ said Salim, 'but he came and mocked a Qarowi
who was the nephew of the man Sulaiman had murdered.
Wallahi! he cursed the memory of the man's uncle, so that
the man was blinded by fury and shot the government
slave.'

'Well, Salim!' I said, 'in our country we have one remedy
and a good remedy it is. If one man kills another, we kill
the murderer. His tribe dare not protect him, and govern-
ment will not accept any requital but the life of the culprit.'

'Indeed/ said Salim, 'but with us, a life from the man's
tribe will do; and did not government privily send out
another slave who killed one of our men last year, so that
now we are on level terms. But why did they kill Hamdan
ibn Jasim (a stalwart of the tribe) ? Wallahi! he was a good
man, and I had rather that they had murdered thirty others
and spared him. But ham katib - it is written.'

I enquired for Salim the next day as I had taken a liking
to the man, and thought of taking him to Dhufar and giving
him a small present. But there was no sign of him. He had
fled, and for good reason, for I discovered afterwards that
he was the actual murderer of the government askari and
conceived himself as having a blood feud with the Sultan's
government, which had indeed at the time of the soldier's
murder wished to take Salim's life.

I thought of our hour together through the lonely forest
yesterday, and breathed a sigh of relief.
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